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SYDNEY: It seems a bit hard that after going through th
war and getting a D.S.O., he should have come t
this end.

ARDSLEY: He may have been a very good naval officer, E
was a very poor business man. That's all there is to i

SYDNEY: We might put that on his tombstone. It woul
make a damned good epitaph.

ARDSLEY: If that's a joke, Sydney, I must say I think it i
very bad taste.

SYDNEY: [Wif& bitter calrn^} You see, I feel I have a certai
tight to speak. I know how dead keen we all were whe
the war started. Every sacrifice was worth it. We didn
say much about it because we were rather shy, bi
honour did mean something to us and patriotism wasn
just a word. And then, when it was all over, we di
think that those of us who'd died hadn't died in vait
and those of us who were broken and shattered an
knew they wouldn't be any more good in the worJ
were buoyed up by the thought that if they'd give
everything they'd given it in a great cause.

ARDSUSY: And they had.

SYDNEY: Do you still think that? I don't. I know that \s
were the dupes of the incompetent fools who ruled tt
nations. I know that we were sacrificed to their vanit1
their greed and their stupidity. And the worst of
is that as far as I can tell they haven't learnt a thinj
They're just as vain, they're just as greedy, they're ju
as stupid as they ever were. They muddle on, mudd
on, and one of these days they'll muddle us all int
another war. When that happens I'll tell you what FJ
going to do. I'm going out into the streets and cr
Look at me; don't be a lot of damned fools; it's a
bunk what they're saying to you? about honour ac
patriotism and glory, bunk, bunk, bunk.